
The Tragedic* 
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_Cat Here is the head ofthatignobleiakor, 

The dangerous and vnCufpeasd Haft ings. 

to. So deare I Joi/d the man, that Imuft weepc s 
/ tookelum for the plained harmelelTe m in, P 

Tha breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Loolce ye my Lord Maior: 

Made him my booke wherein m v foulc recorded 
rne Hulorie ofal! her fccret thoughts : d 

So fmootti he daub'd hi s vice with ftievv of vertue 
rnat his apparant open guilt omitted: 

/meanelm conuerlation with Shore* wife. 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. 

Back, Well, well, he was the cauertft /heltrcdtraitor 
7 *ftat euer hu djWouJd you haue imagined, 

Oi a molt beleeue,wert nor by great preferuah'nn 

Hud this day plotted in the conncell houle 
Zo murder me, and my good Lord otGloller 
M«ior. fVh at, had he Col 

Or rt£r WHat th '. n . ke - VC n C are r ‘ ,rkes or infidels. 

Or tlfat we would agamft the courfe of ] aw 

Proceed thus raftoly to the villuines death, 

but that the very extreame perill of the cafe, 

Trie peace of England.and our perfons fafetie 

/nforft vs to that execution’ 

M*. Now ftire 'befall you, h e defer ued his death 

ro w °o fl g0 ° d L °t mMie "*» Proceeded, 

f t!c f° rS h ° m the ,ike a «empts: 

Zneucr lookt for better at his hands, 

A fter he once fell in with mfflwffc Shore. 

, r t‘°: i ct had not we determined he fbould die 
Vti 1 1 your Lord Ihip came to fee his death, * 
fi?" the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat agamft our meaning haue preuented 
Becauft my Lord, we would haue had vou heard 
rue traitor fpcakc, 3 nd timeroufty confdfte 
7 nc manner, and the purpofeof his treafon, 
nat you might well hauefignjfied the fame 
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of Richard the third. 

Vnfo the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconftervs in him.and wayle his death. 

Ma. My good L.your Graces word fliall lerue 
As well as I had ieene or heard him fpeake, 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 
gut /!e acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufc. 

Gio, And to that end we wilht your Lordftiip here* 

To auoid the carping fenfures of the world. 

Buc. But (ince you came too late of our intents. 

Yet witnefle what we did intend,and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo. After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft. 
There atyour meetft aduantage of the time, 

/nferre the bafterdy of Edwards children J 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning(indeed)his houfe. 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmed fo. 
Morcouer,vrge his hateftll luxurie. 

And beftiall appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their fcruants,daughfers,wiues, 

Eucn where his luftfulleye,orfatiage heart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre comes neere my perfon, 
Teikhem.when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that the iffee was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch thisfparingly asitwere afarre off, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my mother hues. 

Buc, Feare not.tnv Lord, /le play the Orator* 

As if the golden fee tor which 1 pleadc 
Were for my felfe, 

Glo. /fyou thriuewcll, bring them to Bayriards Caftte* 
Where you fhall finde me well accompanied 
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